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Summary: Merida, Hiccup, Jack, and Rapunzel were all best friends. 
Until one day. Hiccup is suspected dead, and Rapunzel is kidnapped. 
What will happen years later when they find each other back? Better 
summary inside! Rated T for possible future 


1 . Chapter 1 

**Hey! So this is the first chapter and I don't know what you'll 
think, but give it a try! The title of the story might change and I 
might not even finish it, but we'll see what happens. Rapunzel, 
Merida, and Hiccup are all 5 in the first chapter, and Jack is 18 and 
already a spirit.** 

**Summary: Merida and Hiccup were best friends, only matched by Jack 
and Rapunzel, even though they had never met the other 2. But when 
Hiccup gets badly injured saving Merida from a dragon attack and 
leaves Merida thinking he's dead, and Rapunzel gets kidnapped and 
memories erased, how will this affect the lives of the four? Will 
they ever find their childhood friends back? Will the Big Four ever 
form? Read to find out** 

**Set before Rise of the Guardians and Tangled, after How to Train 
your Dragon and Brave** 

"Hiccup! Where are we going?" a five year old Merida asked her best 
friend. Hiccup as they rode through the forest with their parents. He 
shrugged, as if to say 'I tried, they didn't answer.' Her mother 
laughed . 

"Don't worry Merida, we'll be there soon enough." Merida crossed her 
arms . 

"But this is boring!" She whined. 

"Oh stop complaining. 


Elinor teased. 



"I'm not complaining! Help me Hiccup!" She demanded. 

"Don't bring me into this!" The little boy said, putting his hands up 
in surrender. She stuck her tongue out at him and he 
smiled . 

"Alright, we're here!" Hiccup's father. Stoic, exclaimed. 

"Finally!" Merida said, running into the clearing in front of them. 
Hiccup rushed after her and their parents smiled. 

"Alright, go! Have fun hunting!" Elinor said, waving the king and 
Viking chief off into the wood. 

"Stay safe," king Fergus told her, and he turned to leave with Stoic. 
Elinor turned, clapping her hands. 

"Hey! Who wants to play a game?" She asked. 

"I do!" The children chorused, running over to the queen's side. She 
touched her daughter's shoulder and said, 

"Tag, you're it Merida!" Merida grinned, turning to chase Hiccup who 
gave a small cry as he ran. Elinor laughed as the two friends ran 
around and she turned to unpack the picnic they had brought. She was 
so used to her daughter running off that she didn't even register the 
absence of their laughter until it returned. Luckily, it had only 
been about a minute, not long enough for something too bad to 
happen . 

"Mum! Mum!" Merida cried at the same time that Hiccup called, "Miss. 
Elinor!" She turned to see the two out of breath, standing behind 
her . 

"What is it?" She asked. 

"We saw., a wisp!" Merida said, gaining her breath back. 

"Oh did you now?" 

"We did! It was like a Night Fury blast! But not as scary," Hiccup 
said, comparing it to the Dragon from his home. 

"That's great!" Elinor exclaimed, and the children looked pleased 
with themselves for finding it. 

"Now, let's have some lunch," she said, handing them each an apple. 

As they were sitting down, a terrible roar echoed through the 
clearing, followed by a flaming dragon. 

"Nightmare!" Hiccup yelled. The monstrous nightmare stalked towards 
them, and Hiccup's eyes flicked between Merida and Elinor, to the 
horse they had riden. He pointed at the horse, hoping they would 
understand. Luckily they did, and they edged towards it, trying not 
to startle the dragon. Elinor mounted the saddle and reached down for 
a child, she didn't know which, just that she needed to get them both 
back to the castle. Surprisingly, Merida and Hiccup were behind. 
Hiccup noticed this, and pushed Merida towards her mother. 


"Go find my dad!" He called. "Don't worry about me!" Elinor scooped 



up her daughter and turned the horse around. Hiccup took his apple 
from earlier and threw it at the Dragon, hitting it's head. Angry, 
the creature turned to the little boy. Hating herself for it, Elinor 
urged the horse into a gallop as Hiccup ran in the opposite 
direction, distracting the beast. 

"HICCUP!" Merida screamed over her mother's shoulder. "HICCUP!" Then 
they heard a roar, and a scream filled the air. "NO!" Merida yelled, 
worried for her friend. Stoic and Fergus rushed past, moving fast as 
possible. Meanwhile, the tears Merida had been holding back 
overflowed. "Hiccup..." 

**That night** 

The night after the attack Stoic left, bringing Hiccup back home. 
Merida wasn't at the docks, the king and queen thought it best not to 
overwhelm Hiccup, even if he was unconscious. After the chief left, 
Elinor went to the princess's room. 

"Mum!" Merida cried, rushing to hug her mother. "How's Hiccup?" She 
asked. Elinor sat at the edge of the bed, Merida sitting on her 
lap . 

"Merida, Hiccup... Well. He was injured very badly. He suffered 
terrible burns and blood loss for someone his size. And, he might not 
make it," Elinor explained gently. 

"What?" Merida asked in disbelief. 

"He might be fine, but it'll be a miracle if he makes it through the 
trip home . " 

"Hiccup can't die! He's my best friend! He promised he wouldn't 
leave!" Merida cried. Being the warrior in training that she was, 
Merida understood death better than most girls her age, but she still 
didn't think it was possible for her friend to die. 

"Don't worry lass. He'll be safe now, no matter what happens," her 
mom said, trying to comfort her. Merida broke into tears, sobbing 
into her mother's shoulder. Elinor rubbed her back, humming a lullaby 
and letting her cry. They never did hear from Stoic again, they never 
knew if Hiccup survived, but they never forgot him either 


2 . Chapter 2 

**Hey it's Vy ! And, don't get used to updates every day please. I 
typed this one yesterday and school starts tomorrow, so that won't 
help... Anyway, here's Jack and Rapunzel ! Keep in mind this is spirit 
Jack, not human, and Rapunzel is a princess for most of this. Enjoy, 
follow, favorite, review or whatever you want to do! Disclaimer: I 
don't own these stories** 

"Jack! No cheating!" Princess Rapunzel said, laughing as Jack jumped 
from one tree to the next. Jack Frost smiled at the 5 year old and 
stopped . 

"What's wrong Princess? Too scared to come after me?" He 
teased . 



"No, but you can fly! It's not fair!" She said, crossing her arms and 
smiling at the spirit. He jumped from a tree and landed next to her, 
sending a puff of snowflakes in her direction. She giggled. 

"Hey, want to play hide and seek?" Jack asked. 

"Yes!" She said, excited. 

"Alright, you go hide. I'll seek," Jack promised with a grin. 

Rapunzel giggled and ran off, searching for a hiding place in the 
woods . 

"... 18, 19, 20! Here I come!" Jack said, uncovering his eyes and 
searching for the young princess. Rapunzel hid behind a tree, hand 
over her mouth to hid her laughter and holding her blond hair close, 
hoping her wouldn't see it. A shadow fell over her at that moment and 
she looked up in confusion. A woman stood above her. She had a red 
dress with a gold belt and had curly black hair. She was beautiful, 
but age was starting to show with gray streaks in her hair and 
wrinkles on her face. Still, she looked nice enough. Rapunzel put a 
finger to her lips, signaling to be quiet. 

"We're playing hide and seek," she whispered. The woman smiled. 

"I know a great place to hide," she said, holding out her hand. 
Peeking around the tree, Rapunzel saw Jack was outside hearing 
range . 

"Mommy and Daddy said not to go with strangers, " she said. 

"Don't worry dear, I won't hurt you," the woman said. Rapunzel 
crossed her arms stubbornly. 

"No. I won't move until Jack finds me!" The woman's smile fell and 
she frowned. 

"Alright, have fun," she said, turning to leave. Then, without 
warning, she whipped around and picked up the small girl. 

"Jack! Help!" She cried. Jack turned around and saw Rapunzel reaching 
for him and started to fly towards her. 

"Rapunzel!" He yelled. The woman holding her injected something into 
the girl's arm and she went limp, still reaching for her friend. The 
woman turned a corner, and by the time Jack made it, they were gone. 
"Rapunzel!" He asked, worry creeping into his voice. "Rapunzel!" He 
searched and searched, but he never found her. 

The woman. Mother Gothel, had brought Rapunzel to a hidden tower in 
the woods, and erased her memories. Soon the princess forgot who her 
parents were, where she was from, and who the mysterious boy in her 
dreams was, with his white hair and blue eyes. Gothel replaced her 
memories with false ones, tricking the girl into thinking she was her 
daughter. The next morning Rapunzel came downstairs, blond hair 
trailing behind her and rubbing sleep from her eyes. 

"Good morning. Flower," Gothel said happily. 


"Morning Mommy, " she said. 



"Is there something troubling you dear?" Gothel asked, noticing 
Rapunzel ' s face. 

"Yeah, ummm. . . I was wondering, if I could, learn to paint?" 

"Paint, Rapunzel?" Gothel asked. 

"Yeah. Because, if I can't leave my tower, I need something to learn 
And painting seems fun," she explained hopefully. Gothel considered 
this and smiled. 

"Of course dear. Why don't we have some breakfast, brush your hair, 
and then I'll go buy you some paints. You can decorate the walls if 
you want," she told the girl. Rapunzel ' s eyes lit up. 

"Really? Oh thank you Mommy!" She squealed, hugging Gothel, who 
hugged her back. A smug grin crossed her face. The memory potion 
worked . 


3 . Chapter 3 

**Hey it's Vy ! Welcome to chapter 3 of You've Got a Friend! Sorry it 
took so long to update this, I had a little writers block and the 
first few weeks of school and bleh. Enjoy Hiccup and Merida! 
Disclaimer: I don't own these stories** 

"Angus!" Merida exclaimed, storming out to the stables. "We're going 
for a ride!" She demanded, mounting the horse. 

"Merida you can't run away from this! It's important!" Elinor called 
after her daughter, who had already left. 

"Just watch me," she muttered angrily. She thought her mother had 
given up on the whole 'arranged marriage' thing! But no, now Merida 
was supposedly engaged to some stupid Viking she'd never even met 
before! All because the clan needed peace between them and Berk. 
Unsure of why she recognized the island's name, she was a little 
worried. She bit her lip as she felt tears starting to appear. She 
won't cry. Not about this. 

Merida didn't know how long she was riding. Could've been minutes or 
hours, but Angus suddenly stopped, vaulting the princess over his 
head . 

"Angus!" She cried, pushing her messy red curls out of her eyes. He 
didn't react, staring instead at the sky. Merida followed his gaze 
and saw, what? She couldn't tell. It looked like a dragon, but there 
weren't dragons here! She drew her bow, thankful that she brought it 
and aimed for the creature. Letting the arrow fly, she smiled as it 
found it's target. Until a scream came from the sky. She watched in 
horror as the dragon fell and realized it had a rider. 

"What?" She asked herself. A crash echoed through the forest and 
silence followed. Then, it was broken. Merida turned around, and saw 
something she had learned to be careful with. A Will-o-the wisp. She 
walked towards it cautiously. Behind her, Angus snorted. 

"Don't worry, if it gets weird I'll come back," she told the horse 
over her shoulder. She touched the wisp, and it vanished. She smiled 



slightly, remembering the little boy she used to play with. They 
found their first wisp together, but Merida had long since forgotten 
his name. All she remembered was he is probably dead. Continuing her 
guided path, she was on full alert. She may not want to they married, 
but she definitely didn't want to turn her mum into a bear 
again . 

"You ok Bud?" A boy's voice said from behind a few trees. Merida 
quickly ducked behind one, noting the wisp's absence. "That arrow 
really came out of nowhere huh?" He said. Merida looked around the 
tree, and saw the boy. He was tall, with brown pants, a dark green 
shirt covered by black armor that reached mid-chest, and a helmet. As 
she watched, she noticed he only had one leg, the other replaced with 
a strange device, and a red symbol was painted on his shoulder. He 
was holding her arrow, and she suddenly remembered her dad had her 
initials carved into the arrow head. Luckily, he didn't seem to 
notice. Then she saw the dragon. 

It wasn't as big as she thought, but was still large. It was pitch 
black with golden green eyes, and a leather saddle. Oddly enough, it 
had a red price of fabric on it's tail, resembling the fin on the 
other side but with a hole in the middle. Must be from her arrow. The 
creature was staring at the trees, almost like it could see 
her . 

"Come on, let's try to find somewhere to fix that hole," the boy 
said, putting the arrow onto a rock and walking away. The dragon 
didn't follow. 

"Bud? What are you doing?" He asked. Merida lost sight of the dragon, 
and moved to see around the other side of the tree, and came face to 
face with it. She gave a small scream of surprise and the boy came 
rushing over. 

"Oh my gods are you alright?!" He asked, worried. 

"What do you think you're doing?!" She yelled at him, getting up and 
straightening her favorite blue dress. His forest green eyes widened 
behind the mask and he stuttered. 

"Urn, well , I uh . . . " 

"You can't even talk can you?" She jabbed. The dragon growled at her 
and she drew an arrow, pointing it at its nose. 

"Wait!" The boy called, holding his hand up as he jumped in front of 
the dragon. "Don't shoot him!" 

"And why shouldn't I? He's a dragon!" Merida exclaimed. 

"I know, I know, but you can't shoot him. You don't even know who he 
is!" He pointed out. 

"And why would I need to know that?" She asked. 

"Well, common courtesy. Manners. I don't know," he said, shrugging 
his shoulders. She glared but lowered her bow slowly. 

"Thank you, " he said. Holding out his hand he continued, "My name is 
Hiccup, and this is my dragon Toothless. What's your 



name? " 


"Merida," she said, shaking his hand and quickly drawing away. She 
couldn't figure out why this boy was so familiar... as if she'd know 
him forever. She shook her head a little to bring herself back, 
missing how the boy's eyes widened at her name. 

"So. What are you doing here?" She asked. 

"Oh, umm. . . long story. Well, not really. Urn, I was at home and 
annoyed with my cousin and Dad so I decided to go for a flight and 
ended up here. Full details make it longer," he explained, adding the 
last part quickly. Merida raised an eyebrow. 

"Ok?" She asked. 

"Anyway, do you know where I can fix my dragon's tail? I can't leave 
until I do, " the boy, no. Hiccup, asked. Merida narrowed her eyes and 
replied . 

"Yes. We have a blacksmith in town, you might be able to work there. 
But first time you show signs of betraying the kingdom, you're dead." 
He held his hands up in surrender. 

"Alright, reasonable terms. Lead the way," he told her. She whipped 
around and walked briskly back to the clearing where Angus waited. 
Hiccup and Toothless following behind her. Wait. What would her 
mother say about the dragon? Her dad would kill it on sight! She'd 
warn Hiccup as they walked back. Neither of them saw the wisps hiding 
behind a tree, or heard their small giggles. 


4 . Chapter 4 

**Hey it's Vy ! And since Christmas was yesterday, I'm updating all my 
stories! Love ya guys! Happy holidays! Review, follow, favorite. 
Disclaimer: I don't own : (** 

"Snow day!" A boy exclaimed as he flew through the air over a kingdom 
named Corona. Yeah, flew. He found a nice little house and landed on 
the roof, stumbling a little bit. A small brown haired boy ran 
outside in excitement, after all, snow is rare in the sun's kingdom. 
The teen, named Jack Frost, leaned against his staff. This staff was 
relatively normal, and had a G shaped hook at the top. It's odd but 
familiar style matched Jack perfectly. He wore brown leggings and a 
blue hoodie he created himself, and was rather proud of. He had bare 
feet, blue eyes, and shocking white hair. Jack watched the children 
playing in the snow, then noticed a teen girl with long blond hair. 
Excited, he flew down and landed in front of her. 

"Rapunzel?" He asked. She faced his direction and he saw with 
dissapointment that it wasn't his first believer/f riend . Sighing, he 
took off and flew over the forest near the kingdom. It had been 
nearly 13 years since the princess was kidnapped, and Jack never got 
over it. He was the only one near her, and she was gone. As he flew 
over the forest he tried to think of some new ways to get believers, 
or even prank Bunny. Out of the corner of his eye, he saw a tower. 
Halting suddenly, he looked at it. It was normal enough, but why is 
it out here? Deciding that it wouldn't hurt to look, he flew towards 
it . 



**Rapunzel's point of view** 


"Have a safe trip Mother, " Rapunzel said, wrapping a cloak around her 
mother's shoulders. 

"Are you sure you can stay here alone for 3 days Rapunzel? I don't 
want you to get hurt," Gothel said to the girl. 

"I'll be fine Mother, don't worry," Rapunzel smiled. 

"I'll try not to," Gothel said. "I love you very much dear." 

"I love you more." 

"I love you most," Gothel kissed Rapunzel ' s hair and turned to the 
window of the tower they lived in. Rapunzel looped her blond hair 
over the hook on the window and Mother Gothel lower herself to the 
cold ground. Once she reached the exit of the hidden cove, as he 
turned and waved to her daughter, who of course waved back. Once her 
mother had left the cove, Rapunzel took her hair down and began 
pulling it inside the tower. Sometimes she wished Mother would let 
her cut it. She knew how special it was, but 70 feet was a bit too 
much. As she gazed out the window her pet chameleon, Pascal, came up 
and pointed to something in the sky urgently. 

"What is it Pascal?" She asked, looking up to the clouds and snow. At 
first there wasn't anything different, then she saw him. A boy, with 
white hair and strange clothes was flying! She stared, then got over 
her shock, rushing to her kitchen for a frying pan. The boy landed on 
the windowsill, walking into the tower like he owned the place. 
Rapunzel watched him from the rafters. When she saw him flying, she 
was curious, but now even more. The boy went to the walls, looking at 
her paintings. She blushed slightly. Those painting, while recent, 
still had images of the boy she used to dream about. According to 
mother he was her imaginary friend, but Rapunzel didn't believe it 
for a second. While the boy was distracted, she climbed quietly down 
from the rafters, frying pan raised. She came up behind him and 
'_whack_! ' knocked him out with one swing. He dropped, and Rapunzel 
immediately felt guilty. But, she reminded herself, he did break into 
your house. She proceeded to tie him to a chair with her hair, and 
put his staff up in her room. Retreating to the kitchen, she waited 
for him to come to. 

**Jack's point of view** 

"Ugh," Jack said, opening his eyes. His head felt like Bunny just hit 
him with a boomerang (which has happened) . He tried to stand, but 
almost fell when his legs wouldn't move. '_What_?' he thought to 
himself. He looked down, noticing that he was tied to a chair. The 
strange part was, instead of rope there was blond hair. 

"Is this hair?" He asked himself. 

"Who are you?" A girl's voice called from the other side of the 
room . 

"I should be asking you the same thing!" He retaliated. The owner of 
the voice stepped into the light, her posture timid, but determined. 
Jack tried not to gasp. She was beautiful! She wore a purple and pink 



dress, had green eyes, and no shoes. Her hair was probably most 
impressive. Blond, and probably about 50 feet long (at least) ! 


"I asked you first," she said, pointing a frying pan at him. "Who are 
you?" He cleared his throat. 

"Jack Frost," then something dawned on him. "You can see me?!" He 
asked . 

"Yeah," she said slowly, looking around in confusion. Jack gasped. 
Blond hair, green eyes, believer, was this Rapunzel? 

"What about you?" He asked, hardly daring to hope. "What's your 
name? " 


"Rapunzel," she said. "Rapunzel Gothel." Jack could have cried. It 
was Rapunzel ! The girl he knew and had been searching for year after 
year was right there, in front of him! 

"Rapunzel?!" He said excitedly. 

"That's right," she said, finally lowering the frying pan. 

"Do you remember me?" He asked excitedly. 

"What do you mean?" She questioned. 

"I- it's me! Jack! We were friends when you were a kid?" Jack felt 
his hope falter. Why wasn't she as excited? She did remember him, 
right? They were best friends! Ever since she was born they would 
play games or read a fun book, tell stories. Could she really forget 
him? 

"I'm sorry Jack," Rapunzel said sympathetically. "But, I don't 
remember you." 


5 . Chapter 5 
**Hey it's Vy!** 

***hides* I know I've been a bad author! I recently started writing 
again. So hopefully new chapters will be here soon! Anyways, here's 
chapter 5, a little rushed but it's here. Disclaimer: I do not own 


"So, your name is Hiccup?" Merida asked, leading the new boy back to 
the kingdom. He chuckled nervously. 

"Yeah, that's me. Where I come from they think names have the power 
to scare off evil spirits, " he said, and Merida snorted. 

"Oh sure, every spirit's gonna be absolutely terrified of you," she 
teased, laughing. He rolled his eyes, but she could tell he was 
smiling under his mask. "So what's with the mask anyway?" She asked, 
and he shrugged. 

"Nothing. I just feel safer with it on," he said, but Merida could 
tell it wasn't the whole truth. Deciding she'd find out more later, 
she let the matter drop. 



"Sorry about shooting you out of the sky, " she said, remembering her 
manners . 

"It's fine, we've been through worse, haven't we Bud?" He said, 
directing the last bit to the Dragon. Merida shook her head. 

"I can't believe a scrawny little guy like you managed to tame a 
dragon. How is that even possible?" He laughed. 

"Lots of time and lots of fish, that's how you train a Night Fury," 
he joked. She rolled her eyes this time. 

"You are so lucky we're at the kingdom or I'd smack you for that 
joke, " she said, turning to face him as they approached the kingdom 
gates. He looked up, an emotion she couldn't identify flashed across 
his face. 

"Ok, urn. Where should Toothless stay?" He asked awkwardly, and she 
looked around thoughtfully. 

"He can hide in that cave over there, " she said, pointing to a cave 
she found with her old friend. He nods, and removes the dragon's tail 
fin, much to the dragon's frustration. 

"Calm down Bud, I'll be back later," he comforted the Dragon, who 
shoved him to the side with his nose. Hiccup laughed, and Merida 
watched, amused, as he attempted to push the dragon. 

"Why did you name him Toothless?" She asked once the Dragon was 
safely inside the cave. 

"He has retractable teeth, I thought he was toothless the first time 
I saw him so I started calling him that and he doesn't seem to mind," 
he explained, and Merida nods. 

"Ok, I think I get it," she said, slightly confused as to why you'd 
name such a dangerous dragon something as harmless as 
Toothless . 

"What about you? Do you have any pets?" He asked curiously. She 
nodded . 

"My dad has three dogs, hunting dogs, they have a lot of energy so be 
warned, " she joked, and he laughed. "And this is my horse, Angus, " 
she introduced, motioning to the horse that was following them 
closely, watching the cave Toothless had disappeared into. 

"Angus. That's a good name," the boy said, reaching over and petting 
the horse. Merida was surprised to say the least when Hiccup first 
tried to pet Angus. Her horse hated having new people touch him, but 
with this boy he was fine. She shrugged it off, leading Hiccup into 
the kingdom. 

"So, where should we start?" She asked him, and he 
shrugged . 

"Where's your blacksmith? If you could convince them to let me borrow 
some material that ' d be helpful," he suggested. Merida nodded, 
leading him to their blacksmith's stall. Unfortunately, he wasn't in. 



so she scribbled a note for him, saying she found someone that needs 
to borrow the space and that she'd back around 7. Hiccup seemed very 
interested in everything they passed, taking everything in and asking 
about random things . 

"So where do you live?" He asked finally, and it dawned on her that 
she never explained ho she was. She pointed to the castle, where the 
front entrance was just coming into view. 

"There," she said simply. Hiccup stared, slowing down as he 
approached the doors . 

"You, you're- What?!" He asked, sounding surprised. Merida knew what 
faking it sounded like though, and this boy was definitely not 
surprised by her being the princess. 

"What? Shocked that I'm a princess?" She teased, letting it slide for 
now. He shook his head. 

"I shouldn't be, you're full of yourself enough," he said, and she 
slapped his arm. 

"How dare you!" She said, pretending to be offended. He laughed. She 
glared and lead him up to the door, stopping before entering. 

"This is your last warning. My dad will not be too happy about a new 
guest," she warned. Hiccup nodded, following her into the castle. 

They passed the triplets on their way to the throne room, 
successfully scaring Hiccup with their chaos. 

"They remind me of the twins." He'd commented. They entered the 
throne room, and Merida lead him up to her parents. 

"Mum, Dad, this is Hiccup. Can he stay in on of our spare rooms?" She 
asked, not too polite. 

"I don't know Merida, we have your suitor's family visit to prepare 
for. Merida rolled her eyes. 

"Come on Mum! It's just for a couple days! I accidentally broke his 
ride home so I said he could stay until it was fixed, " she explained 
quickly. Elinor bit her lip, turning to her husband. 

"Fergus?" He shrugged. 

"I trust our daughter to bring home trustworthy people. He can stay 
for a few days." Elinor groaned. 

"Fergus that ' s not what I meant ! " 

"Too late you said he could stay!" Merida said triumphantly, pushing 
Hiccup to the stairs. 

"Wait Merida, I want to speak with you, " Fergus called. Merida 
groaned . 

"Wait for me upstairs. I'll be right there," she said. He 
nodded . 


"Thank you for letting me stay Sir!" He called down to the king, who 



waved it off. Merida approached her parents, patience wearing thin 
Fergus leaned over and whispered, "Be careful around him. Don't be 
too quick to trust someone that won't remove their helmet." Merida 
nodded, turning and walking up to meet Hiccup. He stood awkwardly, 
and she began to lead him to his temporary room. 


End 
f lie . 



